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I would attach you all, and make you ftoope , 

Vntothc foueraigne mercieof the king; 

But fince I cannot, be it knovven vr.to you, 

I do remaine .isnewtcr,fb fere you well, 

V nleflc you pleafe to enter in the caftlc. 

And there repofe you for this night. 

Bull. An offer vncle that wc will accfpt, 

But we mud winne your Grace to go with vs, 

To Briftow caftlcjwhich they fey is held * 

By Bulhie.Bagot.and their complices, 
Thccatcrpillersofthe commonwealth, 

Which l haue fwornetoweede and pluckc away. j*, 

Torke It may be I will go with you, but yet He pawfc. 
For lam loath to breake our countries lawes. 

Nor fncnds,nor foes tome welcome you are: 

Things paft redrefle, arc now with me part care. Exeunt. 
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€ nler erle of Salisbury and a. Welch capt tine. 

Vetch. My lord of Salisbury, wc haue flayed tendayes* 
And hardly kept our countrymen together. 

And yet we-heare no tidings from the King, i . 

Therefore we will difperfc our felues, farewell. 

Salt/. Stay yet an other day, thou truftic Welchman* 
The* Jng repofethail his confidence in thee. 

’VJelch. Tis thought the King is dead;wc wil not flay. 
The bay trees in our country areal witherd. 

And Meteors fright the fixed-ftarres ofheauen. 

The palc-facde rooone lookes bloudie on the earth. 

And leane-lookt prophets whifpei fearefull change, 

Rich mcnlooke fed. andtuffisns daunce and leape, 

The one in fearc to loofe what they enioy, 

The other to enioy by rage and warre: 
Thefcfignesforerunnethe death or fail ofKings. 
Fareweli,our countrymen are gone and fled. 

As well affmed Richarc! their King is dead. 

Sali/. Ah Richardl with the eicsofheauy mind 
I fee thy glory like a fliooting fferre 
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Kwg Richard the fee end* 

Fall to the bafe earth from the firmament. 

Thy funne fits weeping in the lowly weft, 

Witnefsing ftormes to come, wo, and vnreft, 

Thy friends arc fled to wait vpon thy foes* 

And crofly to thy good all fortune goes. 

E?iter Duke of Here fordf/orfe, Northumberland, 

Bufoie and Greene prifoners. 

Bad. Bring forth rhefe men. 

Bulhie and Greene, I Will not vex your foules. 

Since prefcntly your foules muft partyour bodies 
With too much vrging your pernitious hues. 

For twere no chari tie; yet to walh your bloud 
From off my hands* hee re in the viewofmen 
Iwill vnfold fome caufes of your deaths: 

You bauc milled a Prince, a royal! King, 

A happy Gentleman in bloud and lineaments. 

By you vuhappied, and disfigured clcanc. 

You haue in manner withyour finfull houses 

Made a diuorce betwixt his Quecnc and hinv 

Broke the poflefsion of a’royall bed* 

And ftainde the beuticofa faire Queenescheekes 
With teares,drawenfromher eies by your fowle wrongs^ 
My fclfe a Prince, by fortune of my birth, 

Neere to the King irrbloud,andneere in loue, 

Till you did make him mifinterpret me, 

Haue floopt my nccke vnderyour iniuries, ..n , ; 
Andfigh’tmy Bnglilh breath inforrencloudes^ 

Eating the bilter bread of banil'hmear, 

Whilft you haue fed vpon my fegniorics, 

Difparkt my parkes,and felld my forrefl woods. 

From ray owne vvindowes torne my h o ufh oi d coa te j * i 
Rac t out my impreefe, leauing me no figne,: :i f.yoi • a 
Saue me ns opinions.and my truing bloud* , : c j i u '■ > ■ ■ 

To Inew the world Tama gentleman. . •• t» r : :m 
This arid much more, much more theh twice alfthis 
^Londemtrs you tp the deasth sfeeftmindehueredouec ■: 
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To e:.eci!,)on andtHe handofdeath^raoui' 
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